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BEGIN AT HOME,

Dry Dollar Sullivan, the Bowery Congressman, announced on his re-

turn from London and Paris that he would quit Washington for his|
former seat in the State Senate. While his promise to represent his dis- |
trict “better than Daniel Webster could” has been carried out he did not |

find the Washington political atmosphere congenial.

If he had only followed Webster's example and displayed his orator-
fcal talents in the halls of Congress he might have done better, for Dry
Dollar Sullivan’s speeches, though as opposite to Daniel Webster's as their
respective constituencies, are forcible, brief and couched in a vocabulary
that would hold the attention of any audience.

In surrendering a seat in Congress to return to the State Senate Mr.
Sullivan has historical precedents of distinction. For many vears the State
Senate of New York contained a much more distinguished, notable and
powerful body of men than the delegation from New York to the Federal
House of Representatives.

In New York’s first Senate sat Lewis Morris, Pierre Van Cortlandt,
William Floyd, Isaac Roosevelt, William Duer, Jellis Fonda, Alexander
Webster, Levi Pawling and others of equal standing. The delegation in
the House of Representatives did not compare with these men. So lightly
did even the United States Senators from New York hold that office that
of the first fourteen United States Senators from New York only four
served out their terms, the others resigning or withdrawing.

In the early days after the Revolution few men of political prominence
would accept a Federal in preference to a State legislative oftice. The
affairs of their homes concerned them more than Federal affairs. The
welfare of their neighbors was nearer their hearts than the interests of th
people of other States. The further away they got from their firesides
the less concerned were they over public happenings.

In recent years the pendulum of political careers has swung too far in
the other direction. The problems of the Bowery are not the tariff,
foreign affairs, free rural delivery and the number of battle-ships in the |
navy, but the excise laws and the tenement, health and police regulations;
not the irrigation of the West, but the policy of the District-Attorney and
the Police Department toward the Bowery's aridity.

Are there no other districts besides the Bowery where the leading men
could accomplish most by concentrating their energies at home? The
government of the city of New York costs its citizens four times their,
share of the Federal Government's cost. The welfare of themselves is|
dearer to them than anything that goes on in the Philippines. ;
portant things than charity should begin at home, and one of these is gnﬂJi
government. , '
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« Letters from the People. »

- |

Care of Factory Girls, this citv by doddering old creatures who

To the Editor of The Evening Waorld: Yaro only allve because the un lr-r:nknr.

In a trip West which I took recenuly | has forgotten to come for them and by

I inspecied a large factory in Ohio and bovs ir knickerbockers Snmf'tmn}zl

was surprised at whe attention and kind- | should be done to exterminate these |
ne shown the women emplovees, for | creatureg Mrs. M.

whom a large lounging room with sofas |
end rs was provided. Tuere)
was also an infirmary attached and a
lun~hiroom where a delicious hot lunch
was served for three cents. What
would New York factory girls think of
such a paradise? G. H.
Men in Elevators.

To the Ediitar of The Evening Wirld:

Whay is it that very f®w men think
it necessary to remove their hats when
piding in downtown elevators? If they |
only knew how much women think of
the few gentlemen who do, they w ald!
all hasten to perform that simple act |

Ned-Hoired Girls in Pink.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

Why do red-headed women wear
pink? They all do it, and to the aes-
thetie eve theres could not be a more
trying combination. A red-haired wom-
an should wear black or white or gold-
en browns. But of course she has to
make a sight of herself by appearing
in pinks and baby blues. Merchants
ought not to sell her either of
colors. A DRESSMAKER.

Queer Iight on Bables.

To the Editor of The Evening World:

easy chal

these

3 \ . . g o

of courtesy. A gentleman should be Yo'{r. (r‘dn(\rkx. ‘\.r‘i:..cn .L.nm} .A
» gentleman everywhere, not turn into Dables’ Check Room™ does not require
any great (L.S"\Is&"n. for the moment |

& rowdy the minute he gets below

Twenty-third street, | baby {sghorn his destiny is all arranged.

!Sumv sing a mistake was made by &«

Mrs. DEMAREST. . . 4
Forty-elight Counts Required, |motier taking another baby from the | L PARY ) Iy 8
o the Editor of The Evening World: , check room for her own? That wo ;"\1; 4 5 ‘;\ ; : a i
How many Regent counts are re- |simply mean that the baby she mistook ) s )
quired to enter a iay school? p. . | for her own was destined for a brighter| 2 !
H. A. W.—Bronx Zoo is free excent |future than {ts own parents could Cho 1 :
on Mondays and Thursdays, it, and she was the means of furnisiing ) )
The New York Masher. that brighter future. The next ques-| eipiiieen f ; i \n ol
%o the Editor of The Evening World: | ton 1s: Would the baby pattern after et ) v 1, &
As & Western woman who has trav- { the real or foster-mother? Nejther v
elled extensively In the ['nlied Btates | It will simply grow up as It wasg des An
and Europe, let me say the New York | tined, regardless of good or bad par-|at the outle
masher is the worst in the world., I |entage How about Jesse James's After “paste’ for crust & bhoen ne
Lsve been ogled and even spoken to in parents? NORMAN FRINK | proper sized pieces by a dougl d ler. A
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A Trial Balloon--That's All !

%a By

J. Campbell Cory,
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ach all large dogs without the
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By Dr. Fritz Skowronnek.

One pointer I owned spoke 8o clear-
ge we could understand all that
find my father she would first
kept and then raise herself to the

that

10 her dismay

ch were beyond all question to my mind
A homnely little mongrel was the darling
everywhere. . But one day he had to

m one to the nther, jecked us with his|
where he awaited us with expectant eves. done, is learning to play the hammonica.

as, he finally dropped his head,

while one tear aftér another flowed from his eyves
An acquaintance of mine owns a fine old dog that says “mamma’ plainly.

The thing is most simple.
hand, closes tae 1}
plainly intonated.
cut ald.

The ord'nary barking of dogs may
1

Iations and taught to use their bark at
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Bread-and-Butter Wives,

A

young to marry.
ence of marriag?

four.

sponsihilities and

way, Bill, is she black or white?' "

bread-and-butter wives.
often spends a lifetime regretting it.

equally fortungte and unusual.

wider horizon is insupportable.

feelings if not in her looks.

By Nixola Greeley-Smith.

YOUNG married man takes exception to a state-
ment made recently in another department of
The Evening World that a girl of sixteen {8 too

He cites in refuiation his own experi-
at twenty-thron to a girl of sixteen,

who has since become the mother of five children and
looks scarcely a day older thar when he married her.
Now, a gir! of sixteen is really not as much too
young to marry as is the usual young man of twenty=
And It is entirely in the girl's interest that they
must both be congidered too young to assume the re-

cares of marrimony.

Before twenty-five or thirty a young man is not apt to know his own
mind, matrimonially. He admires pretty nearly all women indiscriminately.
Apropos of this a man told me a very amusing thing the other day.

“A young fellow of twenty,” he said, “who was always raving over one
girl or another devoted twenty minutes to telling me of the rare beauty of
his latest discovery. When he got all through his ravings I said: ‘By the

The very young man is fickle, unstable. He marries without due re-
flection or experience, und generally makes up the deficit afterward.
The girl of sixteen is equally undiscriminating. She is not apt to receive
any very brilliant proposals, for men of judgment do not usually seiect
She accepts the first proposal that she receives and

The aforementioned Evening World reader has had an experience

It is the wife of sixteen who has cause for repining, not the husband.
For she has ho youth. To have the care of one or two children before she
i{s twenty means for her absolute slavery, which the very domestic woman
may find altogether sweet and satisfying, but which to the woman with a

It would be reasonable enough for the rich to marry young. But they
are precisely the class addicted to late marriages,

Marriage at sixteen makes a woman old and settled at thirty in her
For her a husband merely serves to bridge the
chasm between her last doll and her first baby, and then becomes simply a
purveyor of shoes for it and the subsequent arrivals,

Her youth {8 a woman's rarest and best gift, and she who marries too
early deliberately sacrifices that brilliant, iridescent bubble of romance for
the pot-roast and cabbage of matrimony. Very often she doesn’t realize her
loss, but if she does she will ask sadly and in vain:

“Whither is fled the visionary gleam?
Where is it now, the glory and the dream?"”

P

Said & on « the & Side.

to bulld a home for its bachelor
employees will be tollownd with
interest. In a manner the scheme I8 an
adaptation of the declining British cus-
tom of having clerks “live in,”' occupy=-
ing quanters on the store premis:s.
the example were to be imitated by
other corporations which are large em-
ployers the change brought abmrt in
living conditdons would be a marked

one. ¢« o e
Hippodrome elephant to have a de-
caved molar filled witn gold. Size of
the cavity suggests the appropriateness
of a gold brick for the filling.
. L .

‘ Bronx Zoo elephant, not to be out-
| Trumpet would appear to be a more

i fitting instrument.
i . L L]

L0

| “Five hurt; chauffeur crazy. Nov-
elty of the madness being that it hap-
' pened after and not before the acci-
 dent.

e o o

Clothes make the man. Well-to-do
Connecticut youdh who put on hobo
garb as an experiment and was treated
as one made no new discovery.

{ ¢« o o

““An actor can't afford to grow fat,'’
says a matinee favorite. “One can't
g0 aroun
measurement of sixty tnches.”” Unless,
of course, he has the stuff in him of
which Coquellns are made.

. . .

Newport women desirious of getting
thin are reputed to be abstaining from
food, exercising three times a day and
taking massage treatment, Easler way
would seem to be to stand on a street

| crosging and dodge autos,
. . -

“all a blank" to her and she can-

ing Is

LAN of a large cigar corporation not imagine how {t occurred.

1t

d playing heroes with a walst |

Woman who shot rival says the ghoot- |

Some-

t:mes happens so, though there ares

never any blanks among the cartridges,
. . .

Polar expedition planned from the
| Yukon. Hot summer there also?

. . -

Officlal surgeon engaged by the Oak
Park Automobile Club of Chicago.
Time probably approaching when every
automobile club-house here will have
{18 hospital attachinent and ambulance
surgeon.
|
. A Weird Plaything.

'Ol."l' in South Providence the boys

| have a new insirument of tor-
i ture and pleasure says the Provi-
| denice Journal,
! They take the ocover from a large tin
pail. the larger the better, and bore a
| hole in the centre of the cover. Through
this hole they pass a s'ring, and make
the string longer or shorter, as they
| choose 9 have the Instrument when {n
. ac’'bon closer or more distant from them,
| Then, taking “he end of the string in
! thelr hand, they run down the street.
The oover s'pts rolling, and la soon
clatterng {ts way over the pavement op-
posite them, roling along on one side
| of its edge and making more or less
noise, according o the pavement over
which it rolls. Careful handling of one
of these [nstruments (s arranged to
glve a boy the calm and pleas.ng coun-
tenaz.ce of a bolled lobster in this
| summer weather and 1o make the neigh-
bors wish they could move to some
b.esged piace where small boys are not.
A woodin box cover will answer the
purpose as well, except In the mater of
making nolse—a fatal defect which re-
sults in thelr rejection whenever a tin
cover ¢an be secured. It is better than
| rolling a hoop, because hoop rolling is a
girl's amusement, and this is work for
boys. About half a dozem of these
covers, all rolling together, will make a
nervous man ake to the woods for the
| rest of his naitural life.
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MY LOVE AFFAIR

would not want

ertain

to marry vou. Judg-|
remark ¥

ks of his slst
wnybody ! '

(TRANSLATED FROM THE RUSSIAN
BY HERMAN BERNSTEIN. |
(Copyrighted.)

ing from

he will never marry

= I tlew | a passion and eried
EYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTER S 1
Maria Sergeyeviua, a H An gir st ng sveither I marry
t Carisbad er sl i maryy elthe i Lee
']“ll;". .:"‘fl‘.k ‘VI, ] Angy e . ] LR !
mutual and the ‘ ry nmarried m
¢ .\l‘xr!;\ ‘1‘" gl me. And ] must say that |
€00 N :I':Ay‘ ‘ and vulgar!"
::n. ui :‘n-:‘ B In a word, after we had abused eich |
o= e ' r to our heart’s content we burst
CHAPTER III. 1t tears and cur tears resonelled us
e - A We Kiesed ench other, but a Mttle later |
I'or My Sake. Wi n the point of starting the
August 2 n W IKatyva again began to
AM Hovred to denth It s raining onsole me This time she sild that
I from morning 1 nizht: it looks as 340700V was beyond doubt already in |
{ th it would never stop rajuing jave & & * with another, [
The sky overcast, darl I wish that | August 3 |
Wi wonld Carlsbhad as Soon as ! The sky has eleapcd up, the raln has
o Jiel ® e o Yegor Hyleh w stopped Leonoy Is weld, He s golng |
heve Jost to spite me, if not il dooma- | OUL idroady
@iy ut least to the very end of the | T 1 ind T spoe to him
Seinshn 1 V told me that Ludmila
Iaw ‘T envy the 1 nove beoau Vasllyevona left Carlshad early in
ghey are leaving Carlsbad;  Ludmily  fBorid vand ire golng awa
Vaallyevng 18 Lo Jeave to-morrw S arroy 1 asked
$5 going stralght to thelr estate In R M (nestion dld nod seem 1o please
i, And Yury Vasllyeyi ¢ to " 1. i for wme reason or another; he
the day atter tosmorrow, 1 think: w ; ! 1€ suspliiously, and retorted
he 15 going 1 knuw not It §5 strang in ritated tone
that he di) not sy & nale word abous “Why to-morrow? Why not tn-d
BB carly departare. Hug then Pk | € same birea e sud
80 ity to me i \ Aol e
I have not seen hing to=day He 18 0, L when ire we golng t 1
he has un atiack ni All 1l |
Jearned from Katya, who had pald Lud 1 1 replicd curtly
mila Visillyevnu a visit At i fraid of meeting there
I waa yvery grioved to learn the un- |1 Maria Alckseyevna?"
expected news of Leonov's carly depart. EANY privecss 8 that? I asked
ure, and 1 am U more sorry beca fatllinge to ¢ p his jdea. '
« Waiya notlced it and wied v consal Bhe is an « waualntanee of mine
me: she w i 11 me |
“Perhans It s 1ter that he is golng ! old ¢ iint of mine, one (ir
awuy, Leonoy 15 s0 handsome, s0 dov. ut | see thar t ere 18 1o '
glever, and i Is lopossible that you | your feariug to meet her: n it Knowing
would fall in love wiih him, even as |of her oxistence It 18 hard!y m .;,,;;,1:
Fou fell In love with Andrush.  An- [ that you would recognize her.

Mpustia caunot murry you, and Leonoy

The Srtory
3 Youndg Girl’s

"Yei

of a kind-hearted teach who makes
sport of glrl for not
knowlng het lesso s tane touched
3 o the quick, and 1 roplied hoast-
ingl

“*Aon re wrong In forming such a
high op.nlon of my lgnorance In mat-
ters perconing to RBussian Leerature, I

uged 10 weet vour princess when 1 was

He spoke In the condescending tone [in the nfui class of Lae gymnasium,

TR

ought to be ashamed of

“RATETLAN S WS bral AN e e A

of a
Hearz.

oy soifM

but even then she could not frighten
me by ‘what ghe would say, and now

] am surely not afmd of her. In gen-
‘eral I value nobody's oplnlon except
| my own.'

“Bruvo! © ¢ * {t |5 somewhat ex-
clusive, but therefore independent. But
vou know words whhout deeds are
dead * * * or are you afrald to be
|alone with me beyond the boundaries

bt A

SOPHIE WITT

of the ‘Alte Wiese?' "

“Belng with you I fear nothing ex-
1 ulmost blurted cut “except
But I bit my tongue just in

copt!eme—
myself,"

"time,

“YExcopt?! he repeated, looking at me
| Interragatively and trying in vain to
guess Lhe end of my unfinished wxea-
| tence, “Except belng bored, am 1
right?

“Belng with you I am not afrall of
heing bored elther,” 1 sald, but stopped
abruptly, puzzled by the exaggerited,
low bow of Leonov. 1 understood the
meaning of his sarcastlc bow, 80 I has-
tened to add:

“It Is not the #ume to be bored when
You are alone or ln the company of

[ another?

To be bored In the company
inother 1s probably not so tedlous.'
“You are perfectly right,”' he agreed
with me, “When vou feel bored in the
company of another you have at least
sote one to impart your Impressions
to, vou have a1 least some one to whom
vou cun say: ‘Oh, how lonesome I
| feell*
| We reached our house without notie-
ing It

“Itut when will we make our ascent
to ‘Heaven-onEarth? " Loonoy asked
again, holding my hand, which I ex-
tended to hhin. bidding him “Good-day."

“Are you very anxlous to go there?'
I querled. ) :

llv"y.l. i

of

-l

0

SISTER OF THE «

9 RUSSIAN PEACE ENVOY

“And only with me?"”

“With vou alone.”

1 hesityvted, In the mean time he kept
on Insisting:

“Toy-morrow morning. Are you satis-
fled?"’

“But you are golng away to-day,” 1
reminded him. He knitted his brows,
but sail festingly:

“l am roady to postpons my depart-
ure.""

“Jor the sake of 'Heaven' or for my
sake?"

“I{ s nelther the ome nor the other.
I simply want to tease our mutual ac-
quaintance the Princess Maria Alekse-
yevna.'

In the end Leonov attained his aim—I
congented to o with him.

“To-morrow, then' he repeated after
bldding me ‘‘good-by."

We are to meet in the forest, by the
chapel, It {sn't' far from here. Now that
the appointment is made 1 must find &
| way tQ sneak out of thie house so that
'Kutyu ghowld not suspect enything. I
don't want to tell her the truth.

Bureka * * ¢ I've Invented msome-
thing—I'll tell her that I am golng to
have my plctures taken. And then I
can say that the photographs were not
successful., Bravo, Maria Sergeyevna.
Well, then, to-morrow,
- August 4

The day is done, our trip is over.

The *'trip'’ cannot be called a trip at all.
Not only did we not climb to “"Heaven-
on-Earth," but we did not even attempt
1o get anywhsre near it

We met at that chapel, and at the
chapel we parted, Our meeting lasted
for about an hour, no more, but during
thig hour a great deal was spoken and
somath!ng was sald. It lasted less than
an hour, for I had to walt quite a while
| before Leonov came. I managed to se-
lect a comfortable little bench under &
spreading oak. I had ample time to ex-
amine from afar the roofs of the Carls.

d houses and Lo smoke onc cigarette.

|1 aa et about halt of the Becond

cigaratta when Leonov appeared in &
new dark-blue costume and a round
black hat. He caught me redhanded, in
the very act of smoking, for he came
not from the side whioh I had expected
him to come. Unadvisedly T rumpled
the cigarette in my fist, burning my
palm as I did so, and dropping a few
sparks, together with ashes, on my new
white dress,

Leonov, frightened, hastlly extin-
gulshed the fire with his hand and sald
in a tone of stern reproach:

“You ought to be ashamed of yosusr
self!"

I did feel somewhat ashamed of my-
self, but I did mot confess it to him, I
boldly sald, with forced sprightliness.

“Should one really be wshamed of
smoking 1"’

“It 1s not the emoking that you should
be ashamed of, but the faot that you
tried to hide that you were 8 {."

“I did not even think of hlding {t''—X
lled, utl it seemed to me, out of self-
I ct,

“In that oase why did you exti
your clgarette with such appidcation
10 risk scorchi your fingers and spoll-
lnﬁ your dress?"

Becanuse L did not waut to smoke in
your presence,’

‘Do you smoke in the presence o
others?
u‘;‘q’/hy' @0 I deserve such an excep-

n?

“Beosuse you sald some tlme ago

1 stopped lshort, 1 was about to A
that I left off smoking because he doul
not bear the smoke, but recalling m
promisc to tell nathing but the truth,
availed myself of my privilege to
silent. Indeed, how could I confess
him that I will not want to smoke
his presence hecause he had announ
to satya that 1t would be repulsive to
kiss a woman (whose lips smelt of téw
bacco smolke.

“,\'V)lut d4id I say?=-When?—Let me

He passed his hand over his forehsad
several times, trying to rocall some-
thing; then he suddenly burst into lond
Mu‘iﬂor—-he reculled what he ha d.

1 'was ready 1o ¢ry bhecause o
l"“‘mit' but I mastered myself .
daid oot even lower my e{u ore

oking Y

d
searching (:1‘}. ;:06
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